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REMARKS. 



A partial hint for this piece was suggested, to the 
. elegant writer, by the episode of Lindor, in Mar- 
montel' 8 Tales ; and the part relative to Mademoi- 
selle Florival, from a story in the British Magazine. 
A delicate vein of satire on the absurdities of 
Platonic love, runs through this laughable and well- 
written farce, which originally met with great and 
deserved success. 
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ACT THE FIRST. 

SCENE 1. A ROOM IN EMILY'S HOUSE. 

Inter Emily with a letter open in her hand— and 
Mademoiselle Florival in man*s clothes. 

1m. Be assured, that 1 will do every thing in my 
/er to serve you ; my brother knew that he might 
imand my service — Be comforted I beseech you, 
lam. 

7o. You cannot wonder, madam, that I should be 
eked, extremely shocked, at the cruel necessity 
ppearing before you in so indelicate a disguise. 
?m. Indeed, you need not: there is something 
our manner, which convinces ine, that every ac- 
. of your life carries its apology along with! it; 
jgh I will not venture to inquire into the particu- 
. of your story till your mind is more at ease. 
Ho. Alas, madam, it is my interest to make you 
uainted with my story. I am the daughter of 
nsieur Florival, a French physician', in the island 
lelleisle. An English officer, who had been des- 
itely wounded, was, after the capitulation, for the 
e of due attendance, taken into ray father's house ; 
as I, in the very early part of my life, had resi- 
in England, he took some pleasure in my con- 
ation. Iii a word, he won mv nfl'ections, and 
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IN HIM. 7 

its miseries ; especially since your brother has Con- 
vinced me, that I am so liable to be discoveied. 

Em. You shall throw off that dress as soon as 
possible, and then I wiHtBke'you into the bouse with 
me and my sister — la the mean time, let me see you 
every day — every hour. I shall not be afraid that 
your visits will affect my reputation. 

Flo. You are too good to me. _. (weeping 1 . 

Em. Nay, this is too much ; it overcomes mc. 
Pray, be cheerful. 

Flo 1 humbly take my leave. 

Em. Adieu. I shall eipect you to dinner. 

Flo. I shall do myself the honour of waiting on 
you. fra«. 

Em. (oionf) Poor woman! I thought my uneasi- 
ness almost in supportable ; and yet, how much must 
her anxiety exceed mine ! 

Enter Belt. 

Bell. So sister! I met your fine gentleman. Upon 
my word, the youriRSparkmustbe a favourite. — You 
hove hod a tilt a ItCt of above half an hoar togeth- 

Em How dy'e |ike him? 

Bill. Not at all : a soft ladylike gentleman, with 
a white hand, a mincing step, and a smooth chin. 
Where does this pretty master come from ? 

Em. From my brother. 

Bell. Wboi.be? 

Em. A present to you. 

Belt. A present to me 1 what d'ye mean ? 

Em. Why did not my brother promise to take Care 
of you before yon went abroad ? 

Bell. Well, and what then ? 

Em. What then ! Why he has taken care of yon 
— sent you a pretty fellow lor n husband — Could h': 
posiibly take better care of you i 
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Sell. A husband !— a puppet, a doll, a— 

Em. A soldier, Bell ! — a red coat, consider, 

Bell. A fine soldier indeed! — 1 can't bear t 
red coat cover any thing but a man, sister. 
me a soldier that looks as if he could love n 
protect me ; ay, and tame me too, if 1 deserve 
If I was to have this thing for a husband, I wc 
him at the top of my India cabinet with the 
figures, and bid the maid take care she did no 
him. 

Em. Well, well ; if this is the case, I don' 
what my brother will say to you. Here's his 
read it and send him an answer yourself. 

Bell, (reads) " Dear sister, the bearer of t 
ter is — a lady !" So, so ! your servant, mad 
and yours too, sister ! — " whose case is trul 
passionate, and whom I most earnestly recoi 
to your protection," Um — um — um " take 
her" — Um — um — um — " not too£many questi 
Um — um — um "in town in a few days."- 
whipt now, if this is not some mistress of his 

Em. No, no, Bell, I know her whole hist< 
is quite a little novel. She is a Frenchwom 
demoiselle Florival, run away from her f 
Belleisle, and dying for an English gentl 
the Havannah. 

Bell. The Havannah !— Not for Colonel 
I hope, sister. 

Em. If Colonel Tamper had been at the 
Belleisle too, I should have been frighter 
my wits about it. 

Bell. Suppose I should bring you sor 
him. 

Em. Of whom? 

Bell. Colonel Tamper. 

Em. What do you mean ? 
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Only a card. 

A card ! — from whom ? What card ? 

Oh, what a delightful flutter it puts her into 1 

Nay, but tell me. 

. Well then-— while your visiter was here, 
ame a card from Major Belford j and I took 
erty of sending an answer to it. 

Let me see it! Dear Bell, let me see it ! 
. Oh, it was nothing but his compliments, and 
g to have the honour of waiting on you any 
lis morning from Colonel Tamper. 

From Colonel Tamper! — What can this 
I am ready to sink with fear— Why does he 
ne himself ? 

He's not arrived — not come to town yet, I 
e. 

Oh, Bell! I could suppose twenty things that 

me to death. 

. I think now, such a message ought to put 
lite out of your pain : he could not come from 
jl Tamper, if there was no such person in be- 

Ay, but suppose any accident should have 
led to him ! Heaven forbid! How unfortunate 

doat upon a man, whose profession exposes 
urly to the risk of his life ! 
. Lord, Emily, how can you torment yourself 
ich horrid examinations ? Besides, should the 
come to the worst— it is but a lover lost ; and 

a loss easily repaired, you know. 

Go, you mad-cap ! but you'll pay for all this 
ly, I warrant you. When you come to be 
y in for it yourself, Bell, you will know, that 
l pure and disinterested passion fills the breast, 
ance a woman has set her heart upon a man, 
g in the world but that very man will ever 
tier happy. 
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Bell. I admire your setting your heart, as you u 
it, of all things Your love my dear Emily, is notj 
romantic. You pitch upon a man of figure and ft 
tune, handsome, sensible, good-natured, and we' 
bred ; of rank in life, and credit in his profession 
man that half the women in town would pull cap* To 
and then you talk like a sly prude, of your pure fti 
disinterested passion. 

Em. Why then, I declare, if he had not a friend < 
earth, or a shilling in the world — if he was as mitt 
able as the utmost malice of ill fortune could ma! 
him, I would prefer Colonel Tamper to the first du' 
in the kingdom. 

Bell. Oh, sister, it is a mighty easy thing for p< 
sons rolling in affluence and a coach-and-six, to II 
of living on bread and water, and the comfort! 
love in a cottage. 

Em. The coach-and-six, Bell, would give Kti 
happiness to those who could not be happy withfl 
it. When once the heart has settled its aiTectioi 
how mean it is to withdraw them for any palt 
considerations of what nature soever! 

Bell. I think the lady doth protest too much. 

Em. Ay, but she'll keep her word. 
Enter Servant. 

Ser. Major Belford, madam ! [a 

Em. Show him in — Oh, Bell, I am ready to dr 
with apprehension ! 

Enter Major Belford. 

Belf. Ladies, your humble servant — (salutetthm 
I rejoice to find you so well. 

Bell. And we congratulate you, Major, on y* 
safe return from the Havannah — How doea yg 
friend Colonel Tamper do ? * 

Belf. He is very well, madam ; but— « 

Em. But what, sir — I am frighted beyond cxpM 
?ion — Is he in England ? ,i 

Hi 
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he was reduced to the necessity of saving his 
the loss of a leg; and the latter has deprived 
the sight of an eye. 

Em. Oh, heavens ! (ready t 

Bell. Poor Emily ! How could you be so 
sir? The violent agitation of her mind is toe 
for her spirits. 

Beif. Excuse me, madam — I was afraid of i 
you uneasy ; and yet it was necessary you sh< 
acquainted with these circumstances, prev 
your seeing the Colonel. 

Em. (recovering)host a leg and an arm, < 
say, sir ? 

Belf. No, not an arm — an eye, madam. 

Em. An eye ! worse and worse— Poor Col 

Belf. Rather unfortunate, to be sure. ] 
should consider, madam, that we have saved 1 
and these weie sacrifices necessary for its 
vation. 

Em. Very true. Ay — ay — so as he has 
life, I am happy. And I ought now to be a 
to him, not only from tenderness, but compa 

Belf. After all, madam, his appearance i 
better than you may imagine. His face, by 1 
of a black ribband, is very little disfigured ; 
has got a false leg, made so naturally, that 
a small hitch in his gait, there is no material 
tion in his person and deportment. — Besides 
in point of health and spirits, he is particular 

Em. I am glad of it. — But, alas ! he, whose 
was so charming! — And his eyes, that were 
Kant!— So full of sensibility! 

^ Belf. This accident, madam, on his own i 
gives him no uneasiness : to say the truth, h 
rather vain upon it: I could wish therefor 
he comes, that you would not seem too de 
fected, but rather assume an air of cheer fiilc 
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any '•" visible uneasiness in you should shock the 
Colonel. 

Em. Poor Colonel! I know his sensibility. Let 
me endeavour, therefore, to convince him, that be is 
sab dear to me as ever! Oh, yes, cost me what it will, 
I must show him, that the preservation of his life is 
An entire consolation to me. 

Enter Servant. 

Ser. Colonel Tamper, madam. 

Em. Eh!- what! (disordered. 

Bell. Desire the Colonel to walk up—Compose 
yourself, my dear! — Poor Emily! I am in pain for 
lier. (aside. 

Enter Colonel Tamper— runs up to Emily. 

Tom. My dearest Emily ! — how happy am I to sec 
3rou once again! I have brought back the honest 
lieart and hand which I devoted to you : as to the 
lest of my body, you see I did not care sixpence 
trhat became of it. Miss Bell, I rejoice to see you so 
^jvell. — Major, I am yours — But my Emily — 

Em. Oh, Colonel ! (bursts into tears, leans upon 
Bell. 

Tom. How's this ? tears ! 

Bell. You should not have followed the Major so 
soon, Colonel ; she had scarce recovered the first 
shock from his intelligence. 

Tom. My impatience would suffer me to delay no 
longer — Why do you weep so, Emily? — Are you 
sorry to see me again ? 

Em. Sorry to see you unfortunate. (weeping. 

Tom. Unfortunate ! call me rather fortunate ; 1 am 
come back alive ; alive and merry, Emily. 

Em. I am glad you have saved your life, (weeping. 

Tarn. I dare say you are. Look on me then; 
what, not one glance ! Won't you deign to look on 
your poor maimed soldier? (pausing) — Is it possible. 
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14 THE DEUCE act 

then, that any alteration of my person can occwk 
a change in your sentiments ? 

Em. Never, Colonel, never: k is sorely no mitt 
of want of affection to be so much hurt at your mi 
fortunes. 

Tarn. Misfortunes ! no misfortunes at aH — none 
all to a soldier— nothing but the ordinary inciden 
and common casualties of his life — marks of fa 
nour — and tokens of valour — I declare I bear the 
about with me as the most honourable badges of i 
profession — I am proud of them-*-I would not pi 
with this wooden leg tor the best flesh and blood 
Christendom. 

Em. And can you really be so unconcerned 
this accident? 

Tarn. Really ; and you shall be unconcerned tc 
Emily. You shall find more in me still, than in hi 
the battered rakes and fops about town. It injui 
me no more than it does a fine tree, to lop s 
branches. My trunk is heart of oak, and I 8& 
thrive the better for it. 

Em. But is there no hope of recovering your e 
again? Oh, we must have the best advice— Is I 
sight quite lost? 

Tarn. Quite — Blind as a mill-horse — blind as 
beetle, Emily — But what does that signify ? Love 
blind, you know ; and if I have lost one eye, wl 
they say, I shall see the clearer with the other. 

Em. 1 cannot look at him without shuddering. 

(retires and sits aou 

Bell. What action was it you suffered in, Colon* 

Tarn. Before the^Moro castle, ma'am, before t 
Moro— Hot work, hissing hot, by sea and land, 1 1 
sure you, ma'ra. Ah, the Moro, the Moro ! — Bui 
men go to run their heads against stone-walls, th 
must expect to have a sconce or two broken befa 
ihey make their way through them— Eh, Major I 
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Bell. Major Bedford was with you P 

Tarn. All the while. The Major and I fought side 
by side, cheek by jowl, till I fell, ma'am! We paid 
tibe Dons—didn't we, Major? — But Velasco, poor 
Velasco ! A fine brave Don, must be owned — I had 
Father bare died like Velasco, than have lived to be 
Generalissimo. 

Bell. (To Emily) How are you, sister? 

Tarn. Nay, pr'ythee, Emily, be comforted ! more 
£nan all this might have happened to me at home, 
st might have thrown away my life in a duel, or broke 
toay neck in a fox-chase : a fit of the gout, or an apo- 
plexy, might have maimed me ten times worse for 
fever ; or a palsy, perhaps, have killed one half of 
lane at a single stroke— You must not take on thus — 
)f you do, 1 shall be extremely uneasy. 

Em. Excuse me, 1 cannot help it — but be assured, 
1 esteem you as much as ever, sir. 

Tarn. Esteem ! and sir ! — This is cold language — 
1 have not been used to bear you talk in that style, 
JLmily. 

Em. I don't know what I say — I am not well 
—let me retire. 

Tarn. VVheu shall we name the happy day ? I shall 
make shift to dance on that occasion — though as 
Withrington fought — on my stumps, Emily. Tell 
me, when shall we be happy ? 

Em. I grow more and more faint — Lead me to 
my chamber, Bell. 

Bell. She is very ill — don't tease her now, Colonel ; 
but let us try to procure her some repose. 

Tom. Ay, a short sleep, and a little reflection, 
and all will be well, I dare say — I will be here again 
soon, and administer consolation; I warrant you 
Ad ion, mv dear Emilv. 
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Em. Adieu. — Oh, Bell! [exit in tears, u 
[Major Belford and Colonel Tampei 

Tom. (assuming his natural air and mam 
ha, ha ! — Well, Belford, what is your opinic 
Will she stand the test or no ? 

Belf. If she does, it is more than you des 
could wish she would give you up with all n 
if I did not think you would run stark mad v 
ation. 

Tarn. Why so ? 

Belf. Because, as I have often told you 
this is a most absurd and ridiculous scheme, 
trick to impose upon yourself, and most p 
end in your losing the affections of an amiat 

Tom. You know, Belford, there is an e: 
sensibility in my temper — 

Belf. That will always make you unhapp 

Tom. Rather say, it will ensure the futun 
ness of my life. Before I bind myself to ab 
woman at all events, and in all circumstances 
be assured that she will at all events, and in 
cumstances, retain her affection for me. 

Belf. 'Sdeath, I have no patience to he 
Have not you all the reason in the world to 
sured, that Emily entertains a most sincere 
for you ? 

Tarn. Perhaps so ; but then I am not equ 
sured of the basis on which that passion is ft 

Belf. Her folly, I am afraid. 

Tarn. Nay, but I am serious, Major. 

Belf. You are very ridiculous, Colonel. 

Tarn. Well, well ; it does not signify tall 
must be convinced that she loves me for n 
sake, for myself alone ; and that, were I divt 
every desirable gift of fortune and of natu 
she was to be addressed by fifty others w 
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them all in the most eminent degree, she 
continue to prefer me to all the rest of man- 
Most precious refinement, truly! This is 
it high-flown metaphysics in sentiment I ever 
a my life — picked up in one of your expedi- 
the coast of France, I suppose— No plain 
man ever dreamed of such a whim — Love 
yourself.' for your own sake ! — Not she, truly. 
. How then ? 

Why, for her own, to be sure — and so would 
ly else. I am your friend, and love you as a 
and why ? because I am glad to have com- 
rith a man of talents, honour, and honesty, 
once see you behave like a poltroon or a vU- 
1 you know I would cut your throat, Colonel ! 
I don't doubt you, Major ; but if she don't 
i for my own sake, for myself, as I said, how 
rer be certain that she will not transfer that 
another ? 

" For your own sake ! for yourself again !' 
what, in the common name of sense, is this 
yours, that you make such a rout about ? 
rth, your fortune, your character, your tal- 
d, perhaps, sweet Colonel, that sweet person 
i — all these may have taken her— and habi- 
id continual intercourse, must increase her 
y for them in you, more than in any other 
But, after all, none of these things are your- 
3u are but the ground ; and these qualities 
en into your frame. Yet it is not the stuff, 
ichness of the work, that stamps a value on 

B. 

Why, this is downright sermonising, Major. 
u pudding-sleeves and a grizzle-wig, yon 
; chaplain to the regiment. Yet matrimony 
• in the dark indeed, if we cannot before* 



IS THE DEUCE 

hand make ourselves at all certaiu of the fide! 
affection of our wives. 

Belf. Marriage is precarious, I grant yi 
must be so. You may play like a weary ga 
'tis true. I would not marry a notorious pre 
nor a woman in a consumption ; but there is i 
answering for the continuance of her good 
. tion, than that of her good health. 

Tain. Fine maxims ! make use of them y< 
they won't serve me. A fine time, indeed, t 
rience. a woman's fidelity — after marriage ; 
when every thing conspires to render it her 
. to deceive you ? JNo, no j no fool's paradise 
Belford. 

Belf. A fool's paradise is better than a wis 
purgatory. 

Tarn. 'Sdeath, Belford, who comes here ?- 
be discovered. (resuming his counterfeit \ 

Enter Prattle. 

Prat. Gentlemen, your most obedient; mig 
ry, extremely concerned, to hear the lady's 1 
— I was sent for in a violent hurry — had f< 
tients to visit — resolved to see her, however- 
Belford, I rejoice to see you in .good health— 
the honour of knowing this gentleman ? 

(pointing to Tamper and going up 

Tarn. Hum, hum ! (limping away from 

Belf. An acquaintance of mine, Mr. Pratt 
don't know him, I believe — A little hurt in 
vice — that's all. 

Prat. Accidents, accidents will happen— 
than seven brought into our infirmary ye 
and ten into the hospital — Did you hear Ma 
ford, that poor lady Di. Racket broke her i 
night, by an overturn, from her horses takir 
among the vast crowd of roaches getting in 
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'* rot* : and yesterday morniDg^ Sir.Helter 

, who U remarkably fond of driving, put out 

Ma collar-boo* by a fall from bis own coach-box. 

Tom. Pot on his chattering! I wish he'd be gone ! 

- Bdf. But your fair patient, Mr. Prattle— I am 

fjfraid we detain you. 

Prmt. Not at all ; — I*U attend her Immediately— 
(gatag, returns)— ¥ou have not beard of the change 
Cte ministry! 
*Tam. Psha! 
B^Ihave. 

JWft\:Wett> well— (get**, r#<*rn#)— Lady Sarah 
thrie brought Co-bed within theftfe two hours — a 
W y -' Qp at i e HM M , your servant, your wry humble 
s j ini. > {exit. 

2Vnv €hatt**^ng jackanapes ! 
9$ifl Sc^toajsafliecary's come already— we shall 
wo a umisHarfiiii of physicians, the knocker tied 
«p, and straw mid In the street shortly— But are not 
n ashinkftj Tamper, to give her all this uneasiness ? 
TWrn. NoSsMrtter—ril make her ample amends at 
-What could possess them to send for this block- 
? Hell anikfe her worse and worse— He will 
ly talk her to death. 
JfeZ. Oh, the puppy's in fashion, you know, 
sss. It is lucky enough the fellow did not know 
He's a downright he-gossip t — and any thing he 
might as well be published in. the Daily Ad- 
But come, for fear of discovery, we had 
decamp for the present. Match ! 
Bftjf. Yo» l ll expose yourself confoundedly, Tarn- 



Say no more. I am resolved to put her af- 
to the trial. If she's thorough proof, I'm made 
Come along. (gw"£- 

r . Tamper ! 

M 
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Tajn- Oh, I am lame — I forgot. (/: 

Belf. Lord, Lord *. what a fool self-love m 

a man ! [ 



ACT THE SECOND. 

scene i. emily's dressing-room. 
Emily, Bell, and Prattle, silting on a so 

Bell. I think you seem to be a good deal r 
•d, Emily ! [he 

Em. I am much better than I was, I thank 

Prat. Ay, ay, I knew we should be better 
by — These little nervous disorders are very c 
all over the town — merely owing to the dan 
ther, which relaxes the tone of the whole : 
The poor Duchess of Porcelain has had a H 
her spirits these three weeks — Lady Teaser's 
absolutely hysterical ; and Lady Betty Da 
almost half mad with lowness of spirits, hea< 
tremblings, vain fears, and wanderings of th< 

Em. Pray, Mr. Prattle, how does poo 
Crompton do ? 

Prat. Never better, ma'am. Somebody 
moved her disorder, by prescribing very effc 
to the Marquis of Cranford. His intended 
with Miss Richman, the hundred thousand 
fortune, is quite off; and so ma'am, Miss Cr< 
is perfectly well again — By the bye too, she 
other reason to rejoice : for her cousin, Mist 
thy, who lives with her, and began, you ki 
grow rather old maidish, as we say, ma'am, 
sudden conquest of Mr. Bumper, a Lancashire 
man of a great estate, who came up to town 
Christmas ; and they were married at Miss < 
ton's yesterday evening. 
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Sfeff. Is it true, Mr. Prattle, that Sir John Medley 

■ going to the south of France for the recovery of 
lis health? 

Prat. Very true, ma'am, very true, that he's go- 
ng, I promise you ; but not for the recovery of his 
lealth. Sir John's well enough himself— but his af- 
surs are in a galloping consumption, I assure you. 
Ho less lhan two executions in his house. I heard it 
or a fact at Lady Modish's. Poor gentleman, I 
lave known his chariot stand at Arthur's till eight 
ft'clock in the morning. He has had a sad run a 
©ng time ; but that last affair at Newmarket total- 
is undid him. Pray, ladies, have you heard the sto- 
y of Alderman Manchester's lady ? 

Bell. Oh, no. Pray, what is it ? 

Prat. A terrible story indeed — Eloped from her 
tasband, and went off with Lord John Sprightly, 
rbeir intention, it seems, was to go over to Holland ; 
Mit the Alderman pursued them to Harwich, and 
fetched them just as they were going to embark. 
3te threatened Lord John with a prosecution : but 
l»ord John, who knew the Alderman's turn, came 
town with a thousand pounds ; and so the Alder- 
laan received his wife, and all is well again. 

Bell. I vow, Mr. Prattle, you are extremely amus- 
fas£. Ton know the chit-chat of the whole town. 
r jPraf. Can't avoid picking up a few slight anec- 
htea, to be sure, ma'am — Go into the best houses 

■ town — attend the best families in the kingdom — 
wbody better received — no body takes more care— 
(itibody tries to give more satisfaction. 

[* Bell. Is there any public news of any kind, Mr. 
Rattle? 

fft*. None at all, ma'am— except that the officers 
ft most of them returned from the Havannnb. 
jEw. So we hear, sir. 
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Prat. I saw Colonel Tamper yesterday. O 
and Major Belford, and another gentleman, 
came in here this morning. 

Bell. That was Colonel Tamper, sir. 

Prat. That gentleman, Colonel Tamper, ma 

Bell. Yes, sir. 

Prat. Pardon me, ma'am ! I know Colonel 1 
per very well. — That poor gentleman was some 
disabled — had suffered a little in the wars — Co 
Tamper is not so unfortunate. 

Em. O yes, that horrid accident ! 

Prat. What ace dent? 

Bell. His wounds — his wounds— Don't you k 
sir? 

Prat. Wounds, ma'am ! — Upon my word, 1 1 
heard he had received any. 

Bell. No ! Why he lost a leg and eye at the 
of the Havannah. 

Prat. Did he ? Why then, ma'am, I'll be bo 
say he is the luckiest man in the world. 

Bell. Why so, sir ? 

Prat. Because, ma'am, if he lost a leg or ai 
at the Havannah, they must be grown again, i 
has some how procured others that do the bm 
every whit as well. 

Em. Impossible! 

Prat. I wish I may die, ma'am, if the Colone 
not yesterday two as good legs and fine eyes ai 
man in the world. If he lost one of each at the 
vannah, we practitioners in physic should be i 
obliged to him to communicate his receipt, fa 
benefit of Greenwich and Chelsea Hospitals. 

Em. Are you suie that the Colonel has had no 
loss, sir ? 

^ Prat. As sure as that I am here, ma'am ! I 
him going into the what-d ye-call him ambassai 
just over against my house, yesterday ;. and th< 



19 IN HIM. tf 

at Ibis morning was* Mrs. Daylight's, 
rd the Colonel was at her route last nighty 
ery body thought he was rather impror- 
ured by his late expedition. But, odso ! 
, lack-a-day, lack-a-day ! — now I recol- 
i, ha ! (laughing very heartily. 

at's the matter, Mr. Prattle ? 
cuse me, ladies ; I can't forbear laughing 
a ! — The gentleman in the t'other room, 
nper ! ha, ha, ha ! — I find the Colonel had 
ay a visit in masquerade this morning— 
lajor Belford — I thought I knew his friend 
limped away and hid his face, and would 

me — Upon my word, he did it very 
Id have sworn there had been an ampu~ 

would make a figure at a masked ball. 

i 

• 

1 Ha, ha, ha ! 

king at each other and affecting to laugh. 
t, ha, ha ! very comical ! Ha, ha, ha ! 
rolic, Mr. Prattle, a frolic : I think, how- 
id better not take any notice of it abroad. 
■ ! I shall never breathe it, ma'am : I am 
t— an absolute free-mason for secrecy— 
, (rising) I must bid you good morning—- 
ral patients to visit before dinner. Mrs. 
mow, will be dyimr with the vapours till 
; and I am to meet Dr. Valerian at Lord 
less than half an hour, 
r the bell, my deat — Mr. Prattle, your 

dies, your very humble servant. I shall 
cordial mixture, ma'am to be taken fan 
lar faintness, or lowness of spirits ; and 
hts, for morning and evening. Have a 
:hing cold, be cautious in your diet, and 
loubtbut in a few days we shall be per- 
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fectly recovered. Ladies, your servant : your a 
obedient, very humble servant. (< 

(the ladies sit for some time stl 

Bell, (after a pause) Sister Emily. 

Em. Sister Bell! 

Btll. What d'ye think of Colonel Tamper i 
lister ? 

Em. Why I am so provoked, and so pleased 
angry, and so diverted ; that 1 don't know whetl 
should be an or out of humour, at this discovery 

Bell. No ! — Is it possible you can have so 1 
spirit ? This tattling apothecary will tell this 
story at every house he goes into — it will be t 
talk.— If a love:* of mine had attempted to put i 
an imputent deceit upon me, I would never se< 
face again. 

Em. If you had a lover that you liked, Bell, 
would not be quite so violent. 

Bell. Indeed, but 1 should. What ! to come 
with a Canterbury tale of a leg and an eye, 
heaven knows what, merely to try the extent o 
power over you — To gratify his inordinate ya 
in the case you shouM retain your affection for 1 
or to reproach you for your weakness and infidN 
if you could not reconcile yourself to him on 
supposition. 

Em. It is abominably provoking, I own ; anc 
Bell, it is not a quarter of an hour ago, but I * 
have parted with half my fortune to have ma 
certain that there was a trick in the story. 

Bell. Well, I never knew one of these men e 
traordinary sense, as they are called, that was i 
some instances a greater fool than the rest of 
kind. 

Em. After all, Bell, I must confess that this 
fagem has convinced me of the infirmity of my 
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ir. This supposed accident began to make strange 
Mfc. with me. 

9ell> I taw that plain enough. I told you what 
>ur pure and disinterested passion, sister, would 
>me to, long ago. Yet this is so flagrant an affront, 
would not many him these seven years. 
Em. That, perhaps, might be punishing myself, 
iter. ' 

Bell. We must plague him, and heartily too. Oh, 
r a bright thought now, some charming invention 
torment him ! 

Em. Oh, as to that matter, I should be glad to 
ire some comical revenge on him, with all my 
«rt. 

Enter Servant. 
$tr. Captain Johnson, ma'am. 
Em. Desire him to walk up. [txit Servant] I am 
to see any company now. This discovery will do 
e more good, I believe, than all Mr. Prattle's cor- 
al mixtures, as he calls them. 
Beil. Oh, your're in charming spirits, sister — But 
aptain Johnson ! you abound in the military, cap- 
ins, colonels, and majors, by wholesale : who is 
aptain Johnson, pray ? 

Em. Only the name that Mademoiselle Florival, 
« Belleisle lady you saw this morning, goes by. 
Bell. Oh, sister, the luckiest thought in the world 
•auch an use to make of this lady. 
Em. What d'ye mean ? 

Bell. Captain Johnson shall be Colonel Tamper's 
val, sister ! 
Em. Hush ! here she is. 

Enter Mademoiselle Florival. 
Em. Give me leave, madam, to introduce you to 
ly sister. 

Bell. I have heard your story, madam, and take 
art in your misfortunes. 
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Flo. 1 am infinitely obliged both Co you and* 
that lady, madam. 

Em. Oh ! madam, I have been extremely ill •att]^ 
you was here this morning, and terrified almost be- 
yond imagination. li 

Flo. I am very sorry to hear it ; may 1 ask whet 
has alanaed you ? 

Em. It is so ridiculous, I scarce know how to tel 
you. 

Bell. Then I*will. Tou must know, ma'am,, thai 
my sister was engaged to an officer, who went est 
on a late military expedition. He is just returned, 
but is come home with the strangest conceit tbst 
ever filled the brain of a lover. He took it into kfe 
head to try my sister's faith by pretending to be 
maimed and wounded,' and has actually visited her 
this morning in a counterfeit character. We bait 
just now detected the imposition, and want your at* 
sistance to be pleasantly revenged on him. 

Flo. I cannot bring myself to be an advocate ftf 
the lady's cruelty — But you may both command M 
in any thing. 

Em. There is no cruelty in the case ; I fear I aa 
gone too far for that. As you are, in appearand, 
such a smart young gentleman, my sister has wag- 
gishly proposed to make you the instrument of ex» 
citing Colonel Tamper's jealousy, by your persons* 
ing the character of a supposed rival— Was not thsi 
your device, sister ? 

Bell. It was ; and if this lady will come into Kf 
and you play your part well, we'll tease the wise Co- 
lonel, and make him sick of his rogueries, I warrant 
you. 

Flo. I have been a mad girl in my time, I confess, 
and remember when I should have joined in such a 
frolic with pleasure. At present, I fear I am scares 
mistress enough of my temper to maintain my cha» 
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meter with any tolerable humour. However, I will 
* Bummon up all my spirits, and do my best to oblige 
you. 

Sett. Oh, you will have but little to do— The busi- 
ness will lie chiefly on your hands, Emily — You must 
be most intolerably provoking. If you do but irri- 
tate him sufficiently, we shall have charming sport 
with him. 

Em. Never fear me, Bell ; Mr. Prattle's intelli- 
gence has given me spirits equal to any thing. Now 
I know it is but a trick, I shall scarce be able to see 
r him limping about without laughing. 

Enter Servant. 
Sir. Colonel Tamper, madam. 
Em. Show him in ! [exit Servant} — Now, ladies f 
BeU. Now, sister ! — Work him heartily; cut him 
to the bone, I charge you. If you show him the least 
i tsercy, you are no woman. 

Enter Colontl Tamper. 
Tom. This is to have new servants ! not at home, 
indeed!— A pack of blockheads, to think of denying 
my Emily to me. I knew the poor dear soul was a 
little out of order, indeed — but — (seeing Florival) — 
I beg pardon, madam ! I did not know you had com- 
ply. 
Bell. Oh, this gentleman is a particular friend of 

my sister's—he's let in at any time. 

Tarn. Hum! (ditordered. 

Em. I did not expect to see you return so soon, sir t 

Tarn. No ; I believe I am come somewhat unex- 
pectedly indeed, madam ! 

Em. If your return had not been so extremely 
precipitate, sir, I should have sent you a message on 
purpose to prevent your giving yourself that trouble. 

Tom. Madam! a message ! for what reason ? 

Em. Because I am otherwise engaged. 

(with indifference. 
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Tarn. Engaged I I don't apprehend yon, uu 

Em. No ; you are extremely dull then : don 
see 1 have company ? Was you at the open 
night, Captain Johnson ? (coquetting with Fh 

Tom, I am thunderstruck. Madam! Miss E 
Madam ! 

Em. Sir !— Colonel Tamper ! — Sir ! 

Tarn. I say, madam ! — 

Em. Sir! 

Tarn. 'Sdeath, I have not power to speak t 
This strange and sudden alteration in your b 
our, madam 

Em. Alteration ! none at all, sir ; the chai 
on your side, not mine. I'll be judged by thi 
tleman. Captain Johnson, here's a miniature 
Colonel, which he sat for just before he went a 
— done by a good hand, and reckoned a st 
likeness. Did you ever see a poor creature so 
ed ? (giving a br 

Flo. Why really, madam, there is, 1 must c 
very visible difference at present. That blac 
band (looking by turns on the picture and C 
Tamper) makes a total eclipse of the brill iai 
this right eye — and then, the irregular motion 
leg gives such a twist to the rest of the body, i 
Tarn. Sir !— But it is to you 1 address myi 
present, madam. I was once fond and i 
enough to imagine, that you had a heart tru 
nerous and sensible ; and flattered myself t 
was above being shaken by absence, or affect 
events. How have 1 been deceived ! I find 1 

Em. Pardon me, sir, I never deceived you 
you see that 1 disdained the thought of dec 
you even for a day. Out of respect to our lat 
tual attachment, I am resolved to deal openl 
you. In a word, then, every thing between us 
now be at an end*. 
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Tom. Confusion ! — Every thing at an end ! and 
can you, you, Emily, have the courage to tell me so ? 
Em. Why not ? Come, come, Colonel Tamper, 
vanity is your blind side. 

Tarn. Zounds, madam ! 

Em. Don't be in a passion — Do but consider the 
matter calmly ; and though it may rather be displea- 
sing, yet when you have duly weighed all circum- 
stances I'm sure you must do me the justice to ac- 
knowledge my sincerity. 

Tarn. I shall run mad — Is it possible, Emily ? — 
Sincerity do you call this ? — Dissimulation — damn- 
ed dissimulation ! 

Em. Have patience, sir ! The loss of your whole 
fortune would have been trifling to me ; but how 
can I reconcile myself to this mangling of your fi- 
gure ?— : Let me turn the tables on you for a moment 
— Suppose now, Colonel, that I had been so unfor- 
tunate as to have lost a leg and an eye, should you, 
d'ye think, have retained your affection inviolable for 
me? 

Tarn. False, false woman ! — Have a care, Emily ! 
have a care, I say, or you'll destroy your fame and 
happiness for ever. Consider what you are doing, 
ere you make a final resolution — You'll repent your 
inconstancy, 1 tell you beforehand — upon my soul, 
you will — you'll have more reason to repent it, than 
you can possibly imagine. 

Em. Why will you oblige me now to say shock- 
ing things to you ? It goes against me to tell you so, 
but 1 can't even see you now without horror ; nay, 
was I even, from a vain point of honour, to adhere 
to my engagements with you, I could never conquer 
my disgust. It would be a most unnatural connex- 
ion. Would not it, Captain Johnson ? 

Tarn. Hell ! 'sdeath ! confusion ! — How steadily 
ihe persists Aa her perfidy \ madam I madam !— 1 
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shall choke with rage — But one word, and I an 
gone for ever — for ever, for ever, madam ! 

Em. What would you say, sir ? 

7am. Tell me then — and' tell me truly : have not 
you received the addresses of that gentleman ? 

Em. He has honoured me with them, I confess, 
sir ; and every circumstance is so much in his favour, 
that I could have no manner of objection to him, 
but my unfortunate engagements to you — But since 
your ill fortune has invincibly divorced us from each 
other, I think I am at liberty to listen to him. 

Tarn. Matchless confidence ! — Mighty well, nmv 
dam ! — It is not then the misfortunes that have be* 
fallen me, but the charms you have found in that 
gentleman, which have altered your inclination. 

Flo. Well, sir ! and what then, sir ! the lady, I 
presume, is not included like an old mansion-house, 
in the rent-roll of your estate, or the inventory of 
your goods and chattels. Her hand, 1 hope, is ttffl 
her own property, and she may bestow it on you or 
me, or any body else, just as she pleases. 

Tarn. You are a villain, sir ! — Withdraw ! 

Belt.. Oh heavens ! here will be murder— Don't 
stir, T bee: you, sir. 

Flo. O never fear me, madam ; I am not such a 
poltron as to contend with that gentleman — Do you 
think I would set mv strength and skill against a 
poor blind man, and a cripple ? 

Tarn. Follow me, sir ; I'll soon teach you to ate 
your own legs. 

Flo. Oh, the sturdv beggar ! stir your stumps and 
begone ; here's nothing for you, fellow ! 

Tarn. Villain! 

Flo. Poor man ! 

Tarn. Scoundrel! 

Flo. Pr'vthee, man, don't expose yourself- 

Tarn. Puppy ! 
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Flo. Poor wretch ! 

Em. What, quarrel before ladies ! Ob, for shame, 
Colonel ! 

Tarn, This is beyond all sufferance. I can con- 
tain no longer— Know then, madam, (to Emily) to 
your utter confusion, 1 am not that mangled thing 
which you imagine me — You may see, madam — 

(resuming his natural manner. 

Em. Bell. Flo. Ha, ha, ha, ha! (laughing violently. 

Em. A wonderful cure of lameness and blindness 
•—Your case is truly curious, sir ; — and attested by 
three credible witnesses — Will you give us leave to 
print it in the public papers ? 

Tarn. Madam, madam ! 

Flo. I think the story would make a figure in the 
Philosophical Transactions. 

Tarn. Sir! 

Bell. A pretty leg, indeed. Will you dance a mi- 
nuet with me, Colonel ? 

Em. Your wounds are not mortal, I hope, Colonel 

Tom. No, madam ! my person, I thank Heaven, 
is still unhurt. T have my legs, both legs, madam ; 
and I will use them to transport me as fin as possi- 
ble from so false a woman — I have my eyes, too — my 
eyes, madam — but they shall never look on you 
again, but as the most faithless and ungrateful of 
your sex. 

Em. If I'm not surprised how he could act it so 
well ! Pray, let us see you do it over again, Colonel 
—How was it, eh? (mimicking) hip-hop, hip-hop, 
like Prince Volscius, 1 think. 

Tarn. I took that method, madam, to try your 
truth, constancy, and affection. I have found you 
void of all those qualities, and shall have reason to 
rejoice at the effect of my experiment as long as I 
live. 

Em. If you meant to separate yourself from me, 
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you have indeed taken an excellent method, 
mighty proof you have given of your own 8 
truly ! Instead of returning, after an anxi 
nence, with joy into my presence, to con: 
with a low and mean suspicion, with a nan 
lousy of mind, when the frankness and ge 
of my behaviour ought to have engaged y< 
pose the most unlimited confidence in me. 

Tarn. The event, madam, has but well wj 
my experiment. 

Em. And shall justify it, sir, still more : i 
before your face, I give my hand to this get 
— solemnly declaring, that it shall never be 
power to dissolve the connexion formed bet 

Tarn. As to you, madam, your infidelity 
punishment. But that gentleman shall he 
me. 

Flo. I defy you, sir ! 

Em. Nothing farther remains between u 
me, sir ! 

Tarn. I am gone, madam ! and so help t 
ven, never, never to return — 

Enter Major Belford. 

Bel. How! going in a passion ? — Hold, T 
All in confusion ! — I thought so — and car 
matters to rights again. 

Flo. What do I see ! Major Belford !— Mi 
ford ! oh ! 

Belf. Ha, my name, and fainting? — W 
this mean? (runs and takes her in his arms) 
vens, a woman ? — May I hope that — Hold 
covers — It is, it is she ! my dear Florival h< 
and we shall still be happy. 

Tarn. Bel ford's Bclleisle lady, as I live ! — 
a woman ! I begin to feci myself very ridici 

Belf. What wonder, my love, has brou 
hither, and in this habit ? 
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Flo. Oh, sir, I have a long story to relate. At pre- 
sent, let it suffice to say, that that lady's brother has 
been the noblest of friends to me ; and she herself 
this morning generously vouchsafed to take me un- 
der her protection. 

Btlf. I am bound to them for ever. At my return 
I found letters from your father, who, supposing you 
Was in England with me, wrote to acquaint me that 
f- he was inconsolable for your loss, and that he would 
consent to our union if I would but assure him that 
h you was safe and well. The next post shall acquaint 
I him of our good fortune. Well, Tamper, am not I 
I a lucky fellow ? 

Tarn. Oh, Belford ! I am the most miserable dog 
in the wot Id. 

Btlf. What, you have dropped your mask, I see 
— you're on your legs again — 1 met Prattle in the 
street — He stopt his chariot to speak to me about 
you, and I found that he had blown you up, and dis- 
covered to the ladies that you was returned quite 
unhurt from the Havannah. 

Tarn. Did that coxcomb betray me ? That ac- 
counts for all Emily's behaviour — Oh, Major, I am 
ruined past redemption — I have behaved most ex- 
travagantly, both to your lady and Emily. 1 shall 
never be able to look them in the face again. 

Btlf. Ay, ay, I foresaw this. Did not I tell you that 
you would expose y out self confoundedly? — How- 
ever, I'll be an advocate for you — my Florival shall 
kbe an advocate for you ; and I make no doubt but 
you will be taken into favour again. 

Em Does he deserve it, Major ? 

Self. Why, madam, I can't say much for him — or 
myself either, faith — We must rely entirely on your 
goodness. 

Flo. He's a true penitent, I sec, madam, and I'll 
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